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The wofi lament able T ragedie 

That ray report is iufland full of truth. 

But foft,mc thinks I doe digrcfle too much, 

Cytingmy worthlefle praife, Oh pardon me. 

For when no friends are by, men praife themfelues. 

Marcus. Now is my turne to fpeake, behold the child, 
Of this was T<tw£i?-4 dcliuered, 

The ifliie of an irreligious LMopre, 

C hiefe architeft and plotter of theft woes. 

The villaine is aliue in T itus houft. 

And as he is to witnes this is true. 

Now iudge what courft had T itus to reuenge. 

Theft wrongs vnfpcakeablc part patience. 

Or more than any liuing man coufd beare. 

Now you haue heard the truth, what fay you T^maincs ? 
Haue we done ought amiffe, fliew vs wherein. 

And from the place where you behold vs now. 

The poore remainder of 

Will hand in hand all headlong cart vs downe. 

And on the ragged ftoncs beatc forth our braines. 

And make a mutuall clofore of our houft : 

Speake Romaines fpeake, and if you fay we lhall, 

Loc hand in hand /.»««/ and I will fall. 

Etmllius. Come come thou reuerent man ofRpmc, 
And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand, 
our Emperour for well I know. 

The common voyce doc cry it fliall be fb. 

LMaresu. Lmcihs, all haile Romes royall Emperour, 
Goe ^oe into old Titm forrowfoll houft. 

And hither hale that misbelccuing <JMoore, 

To be adiudge fome dircfoll flaughtring death. 

As punifhment for his moft wicked life. 

Lticisfs all haile to Romes gracious Gouemour. 

Lucius. Thanks gentle Romaines may I gouerne fb, 
T o hcalc Romes harmes, and wipe away her woe. 


But 


of Titus Andronicus. 

But <rcntlc people giuc me ayme a while, 

Vot nature puts me to a hcauic taske. 

Stand all a loofe, but Vnklc draw you neerc, 

To Ihcd obfequious tcares vpon this trunke. 

Oh take this watme kifTe on thy pale cold lips, 
Thefeforrowfull drops vpon thy blood flaine face, 

Thelafttrucdutiesofthynoblcfonnc. 

tj{/trc»s. Tearc for tearc. and louing kiUetor killc. 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips. 

Oh were the fumme of theft that I Ihould pay, 

CountlcflTe and infinite, yet would I pay them. 

Imus. Come hither boy come, come and learnc of vs 
To melt in fhowers, thy Grandfire lou’d thee well, 

/Many a time he daunft thee on his knee, 

" Sung thee a fleepe, his louing breaft thy pillow. 

Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meete and agreeing with thine infoncie, 
inthatrefpeft then, like a louing child. 

Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender fprin^ 

Becaufe kind nature doth require it fb. 

Friends Ihould aflbeiate friends in griefe and woe. 

Bid him farewell, commit him to the graue, 

Doe them that kindiies, and take Icaue of them. 

Twer. Oh Grandfire, Grandfire, eu'n with all my hart. 
Would I were dead fb you did hue againc, 

0 Lord I cannot fpeake to him for weeping, 

My teares will choakc me if I ope my mouth. 

"k^maine. You fad jindronicie haue done with woes, 
Gmcfentcncc on this execrable wretch. 

That hath bccne breeder of theft dire euents. 

Lttcius. Set him breaft deepc in earth and famifh him. 
There let him [land and raue and cry for foode, 

If any one releeues or pitties him. 

For the offence he dies, this is our doomc. 
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